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Gome One! Come all!

let me look
after your....

Insurance
No line too big

No line too small

Represent the oldest
line of Fire, Life and
Accident Insurance of
any companies in the
United States. All
been tried and gave
perfect satisfaction.

L. C. TAUL Agent
Cloverport, Ky.
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BALL & MILLER

livery, Feed and Sale

Stable

Bus Meets all Trains

Hardinsburg, : Ky
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Let Us Write

Your Ad.
What do you Want to Buy, Sell

or Exchange?

We will take your ad or help
you word one. Published in
The Breckenridge News it will

reach, ut least, 8,000 readers,
some of whom will have what
you want or want what you
have.

THE BRECKENRIDGE NEWS

SPECIAL TO WOMEN
Do you realize the fact that thousands of

women are now using

a&&ne
A Soluble Antiseptic Powder

as a remedy for mucous membrane af-

fections, such as sore throat, nasal or
pelvic catarrh, inflammation or ulcera-
tion, caused by female ills? Women who
have been cured say "it is worth its
weight in gold." Dissolve in water and
apply locally. For ten years the Lydia
E. Pinkham Medicine Co. has recom-
mended Paxtine in their private cor-

respondence with women.
For all hygienic and toilet uses it has

no equal. Only 50c. a large box at Drug-
gists or sent postpaid on receipt of price.

The Paxton Toilet Co., Boston, Mass.

OVER 65 YEARS
EXPERIENCE

ijTfftjjn
Trade Marks

Designs
Copvrights Ac.

Anyone sending a sketch and description may
irilcklr ascertain our opinion free whether an
Invention la probublr nutentiihlo. Communion-tlonsstrlctl- r

comment lal. HANDBOOK on Intents
ent free. Oldest agency fur securing patents.
i'atenti taken turouuh Ilutin & Co. lecetre

tpuial notice, without charge, la the

Scientific American,
A handsomely lllnstrated weekly. Tjirgoit cir-
culation of any nclentlUo Journal. Terms. 13 a
yeiir: four months, fL Bold byull newsdealers.

MUNN&Co.36'B;d New York

Notice

That resolutions of respect are
published at ol cents per linp.
Plcabo do not send obituaries to
the Rows without expecting to
pay for tho publication of this
kind of matter.

Notice to Those Who Write

For The Breckenridge News

Persons who send articles to the
Breckenridge News, kindly take pains
to make them plain and on paper of
reasonable size, Wrapping paper is
sot convenient to handle oa a type
case or dek, Always frigs name.
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CHAPTER VIII.

AWRENCE GLASS was be-

ginning to like New Mexico.
Not only did It afford a
tinge of romance, discern
able In the deep, haunting
eyes of Mariedctta, tho
maid, but It offered an op-

portunity for financial ad-

vancement as, for Instance,
the purchase of Willie's watch. This
tlmepleco cost the trainer twenty-on- o

dollars, and he sold it to Speed for
double the amount, believing in the
luck of even numbers. Nor did younc
Speed allow his trainer's efforts to I

cease here, for In every portable time- -
t

piece on tho ranch he recognized a
menace, and not until Lawrence had
cornered the market and tho wholo
collection was safely locked in his
trunk did he breathe easily. This re-

quired two days, during which the
young people at the ranch enjoyed
themselves thoroughly. They were
halycon days for the Yale man, for
Fresno was universally agreeable, and
seemed resigned to the fact that
Helen should prefer his rival's com-- '
pany to his own.

As for Glass, he recounted tales of
Mariedetta's capitulation to his em-- 1

ployer, and wheezed merrily over the
discomfiture of the Mexican girl's for
mer admirers. j

"She's a swell little dame," he con-
fided to Speed one afternoon, as they
lounged luxuriously In the shade at
their customary resting place. "Yes,
and I'm-ac-

es with her, too." They had
set out for their dally run, and were j

now contesting for the seven-u- p su-

premacy of the Catsklll mountains. Al-- 1

ready Glass had been declared the un-- '
disputed champion of the Atlantic
coast, while Speed on the day previous
had wrested from him the champion-
ship of the Mississippi vallny.

"But Marledetta is dark!" said tho
college man, as he cut the cards. "She
Is almost a mulatto."

"Naw! She's no dlnge. She's an
Aztec, an' them Aztec's Is swell peo-
ple. Say, she can play a guitar like a
barber!"

"Miss Blako told me she was in love
with Carara."

Glass grunted contemptuously. "I've
got It on that insurrecto four ways.
Why, I'm learning to talk Spanish my- -

self. If ho gets lossy, I'll cross ono
over his bow." The trainer made a
vicious jab at an imaginary Mexican. I

"Ho ain't got a good wallop in him.
"I thought cowboys was tough guys,"

continued Glass, "but it's a mistake.
That little Willie, for instance, is a
lamb. He packs that Mauser for pro-
tection. He's afraid some farmer will
walk up and poke his eye out with a
c8rn-cob- . One copper with a night-- '
stick could stampede the whole out-
fit. But they're all right, at that,"
ho acknowledged, magnanimously.
"They're a nice bunch of fellers when
you know how to take 'em."

"Tho flies are awful today," Speed
complained. "They bite my legs."

"I'll bring out a bath robe tomor-
row, and we'll hide it in tho bushes. I
wish there was some place to keep
this beer cool." Glass shifted somo
bottles to a point where the sunlight
did not strike them.

"I'm getting tired of training, Lar-
ry," acknowledged the young man,
with a yawn. "It takes so much time."

Glass shook his head in sympathy.
"Seems like we'd ought to hear from
Covington," said he.

"He's on his way, no doubt. Isn't it
time to go back to tho ranch?"

Glass consulted his watch "No, wo
ain't done but three miles. Here goes
for tho rubber."

It was Berkeley Fresno who retreat-
ed cautiously from the shelter of a
thicket a hundred yards up tho arroyo
and started briskly homeward, con-

gratulating himself upon the impulse
that had decided him to follow tho
training partners upon their dally rou-
tine. He made directly for the corral.

"Which I don't consider there's no
consideration comin' to him what-
ever," said Willlo that evening. "Ho
ain't acted on the lovel."

"Now, see hero," objected Stover,
"ho may bo just what ho claims ho is.
Simply becauso ho don't go skally-hooti- n

around in the hot sun ain't no
sign ho can't run."

"What about them empty beer
bottles?" demanded Willie. "No fel-

ler can train on that stuff. I went out
thoro myself and seen 'em. There was
a dozon."

"Mobbo Glass drank it. What I

claim Is this; Wo ain't got no proof.
Fresno is btuck on Miss Blake, and
ho's a knocker."

"Then let'B git some proof, and
dam' quick."

"SI, SenoreB," agreed Carara, who
had been an interested listener.

"I agree with you, but we got to be
careful "

Willie grunted with disgust.
"we can't go at it like we was W-

ills' Makes. Mr. 8 need is agueut here."
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Again the little gun man expressed
his opinion, this time In vlolet-tlnte- d

profanity, and tho other cowboys
Joined in.

"All the same ho Is a guest, and no
rough work goes. I'm in charge while
Mr. Chapin is away, and I'm responsi-
ble."

"Senor Bill," Carara ventured, "tho
fat vaquero, he is no guest. Ho is ono
of us."

"That's right," seconded Willie.
"He's told us all along that Mr. Speed
was a Merc-ry-foote- d wonder, and if
the young feller can't run ho had
ought to have told us."

Mr. Cloudy showed his understand-
ing of the discussion by nodding si-

lently.
"We'll put it up to him, in tho morn-

ing," said Stover.
"If Mr. Speed cannot w'at

you do, eh?" questioned the Mexican.
Nobody answered. Still Bill seemed

at a loss for words, Mr. Cloudy stared
gloomily into space, and Willio ground
his teeth.

On the following morning Speed
sought a secluded nook with Helen,
but no sooner had he launched himself
fairly upon the subject uppermost In
his mind than ho was disturbed by a
delegation of cowboys, consisting of
the original four who had waited upon
him that first morning after his ar-
rival. They came forward with grave
and serious mien, requesting a mo-

ment's interview. It was plain there
was something of more than ordinary
importance upon their minds from the
manner in which Stover spoke, but
when Helen quickly volunteered to
withdraw. Speed checked her.

"Stay where you are; I have no se-

crets from you," said he. Then noting
the troubled face of the foreman,
quoted impatiently:

"'You may fire when ready, Grid-ley- .'

"
Still Bill shifted the lump in his

cheek, and cleared his throat before
beginning formally.

"Mr. Speed, while wo honor you a
heap for ycur accomplishments, and
while wo believe in you as a man and
n champeen, we kind of feel that it
might make you stretch your legs
some if you knew just exactly what
this foot-rac- o means to tho Flying
Heart outfit."

"I assured you that tho Centlpedo
cook would be beaten," said tho col-

lege man, stiffly.
"Isn't Mr. Speed's word sufficient?"

inquired the girl.
Stover bowed. "It had sure ought to

be, and wo thank you for them new
assurances. You see, our spiritual on-re- st

Is duo to the fact that Humpy
Joe's get-awa- y left us broke, and wo
banked on you to pull us even. That
first experience strained our credulity
to the bustin' point, and well, In
words of one syllable, we come from
Jopiin."

"Missouri," said Willie.
"My dear sirs, I can't prove that you

are going to win your wagers until the
day of the race. However, If you are
broke to start with, I don't see how
you can expect to lose a great deal."

"You ain't got the right angle on the
affair," Stover explained. "Outside of
the onbearable contumely of losin'
twice to this Centipede outfit, which
would bo bad enough, we have drawn
a month's wages In advance, and wo
have put it up. Moreover, I have bet
my watch, which was presented to me
by tho officials of the Santa Fe for
klllln' a pair of road-agent- s when I
was deplty sheriff."

Miss Blake uttered a little scream,
and Speed regarded tho lanky speaker
with new Interest.

"It's a Walthnm movement, solid
gold caso, eighteen jewels, and en-

graved with my name."
"No wonder you prize it," said

Wally.
"I bet my saddle," informed Carara,

In his Blow, soft dialect. "Stamp'
leather wit' silver filagree. It is more
dear to mo than well I love It ver'
much, senor!"

"Seems like Willie has mado the
extreme sacrifice," Stover followed up.
"While all our boys has gone tho
limit, Willlo has topped 'em all; he's
bet his gun."

"Indeed! Is It a good weapon?"
"It'B been good to mo," said tho lit-

tle man, dryly. "I, took it off tho quiv-
ering remains of a sheriff In Dodge
City, up to that time tho best hjp shot
in Kansas."

Speed felt a cold chill steal up his
spine, wlillo Miss Blako went palo and
laid a trembling hand upon his arm.

"You bco It ain't Intrinsic value bo
much as association and sentiment
that leads to thla Interview," Stover
continued, "It ain't no Joke wo don't
Joke with tho Contlpedo and wo'vo
relied on you. The Mox hore would
do murder for that saddle." Carara
nodded, and breathed something In his
own tongue. "I have parted with my
honor, and Willie la gamblln' just as
high."

"Rut T nnilAA MrWillia still IMS

his revolver."
"Sure I got It!" Willlo laughed, ab-

ruptly. "And I don't give It up till wo
lose, neither. That's the under-standln- V

His voice was surprisingly
harsh for one so high-pitche- Ho
looked more llko a professor than
over.

"Willlo has reasons for his caution
which wo respect," explained tho
spokesman. ,

J. Walllngford Speed, fnco to faco
with thcr-- serious-minde- d gentlemen,
began to reflect that this foot-rac- o

was not a thing to bo taken too
lightly.

"I can't understand," ho declared,
with a touch of irritation, "why you
should risk such priceless things up-

on a fripndly encounter."
"Friendly!" cried Willie and Stover

In n tone that mado their listeners
gasp. "Tho Centlpedo nnd tho Flying
Heart Is just as friendly as a pair of
wild boars."

"You set, it's a good thing wo wised
you up," ndded tho latter.

Carara muttered fiercely: "Senor,
I workn flvo year' for that saddle. I
am a good gambler, si, b1! but I keel
somebody blfforo I loso It to tho
Centipede."

"And is that Echo phonograph worth
all thlB?" inquired Helen.

"Wo won that phonograph at risk of
life and limb," snld Willie, doggedly,
"from tho Centipede "

" and twenty other outfits, senor."
"It's a trophy," declared tho fore-

man, "and so long as it fcln't where It
belongs, the Flying Heart is in dis-
grace."

"Even tho 'Leven X treats us scorn-
ful!" cried tho smallest of tho trio an-
grily. "We're a Joko to tho wholo
state."

"I know Just how these gentlemen
must feel," declared Miss Blake, tact-
fully, at which Stover bowed with
grateful awkwardness.

"And it's really a wonderful In-

strument," said ho. "I don't reckon
there's another ono llko it In tho

Carara Followed With a Huge Wood-
en Tub.

world, leastways in these parts.
You'd ought to hear it clear as a
bell"

"And sweet," said Willie. "God! It's
sure sweet!"

"I begin to feci your loss," said
Speed gravely. "Gentlemen, I can only
assure you I shall do my best."

"Then you won't tako no chances?"
inquired Willie, mildly.

"You may rely upon mo to take caro
of myself."

"Thank you!" The delegation moved
'away.

"What d' you think of him?" in-
quired Stover of tho little man In
glasses, when they vp re out of hear-
ing.

"I think ho's all right," Willie hesi-

tated, "only kind of crazy, like all east-
ern boys. It don't seem credible that
no sane man would dast to bluff after
what we've said. He'd bo flyin' In tho
face of Providence."

But this comforting conclusion
wavered again, when Berkeley Fresno,
who had awaited their report, scoffed
openly.

"Ho can't run! If he could run he'd
be running. I tell you, he can't run
as fast as a sheep can walk."

"Senor, you see those beautiful
medal he have?" expostulated Carara.

"Sure agreed Willie. "His brisket

Retreated Cautiously From the Shel-
ter of a Thicket.

was covered with 'em. Ho had ono
that hung down llko a dewlap."

"Phony!"
"I'vo killed men for less," muttered

tho stoop-shouldere- d man.
"Did you seo his legs?" Fresno was

bent upon convincing his hearers.
"Couldn't help but seo 'em in that

runuln' suit."
"Nice and soft and white, weren't

thoy?"
'Thoy didn't look like dark meat,"

Stover agreed, reluctantly. "But you
can't go nothln' on the looks of a fel-
ler's lees."

Continued on Fag 7
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Pity the Unpainted Hotttef
go in pouring rain wearing

best clothes if no protection
such as an umbrella or raincoat? Not yc
could help it, you

Yet people expose expensive material to
elements without adequate protection.

The building material in your house is ox- -,

pensive should be protected.. Otherwise

it be as surely as clothes
wouldn't wish to in

Dampness causes in wood-wor- k. If
keeo dampness keep away

decay. Faint made

PHOENIX WHITE LEAD

keep away dampness prevent decay.! '

sell it. Come in a talk with va ::

about painting.

Marion Weatherholt, 'h
Cloverport, Ky.
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Hotel Henry Watterson
Louisville's Modern Hotel

Here in the newest and beautiful Hotel Louisville,
you 11 every comtort, and satety. It sets a
hew not only in point of service, but unlike other
first class Hotels the charges for Elegantly Furnished Rooms are
exceptionally and so are the prices for our excellent
Restaurant service

Furnished Rooms with hot nnd
I running water private C

toilet, day 1,uu
r.h'cuntly Rooms with 1 CQ

llath, day .(px.vr
$2.00, and

STnnle Rooms with
Bath, d.iy

you out the
your you had

if
say.

some
the

and
will ruined the fine

you wear out the rain.

you out the you
with

will and

We and have

$2.50

FIRE

EUROPEAN

Most
most in

iind
standard,

low

...

all ot

The Cafe is in charco of Kpcrts nnd thol
culslno mill service is Our
crlccs are most moderate. I.urowun service.
but choice of club breakfast, cacti 30C
Tablo d'hote luncheon from 12:00 to Cft
3:00 p. in., per pxrs.ou i7"
Tablo d'dote dinner, from C:00 to CI
8:00 n. in.. Dor Hereon i,vuJ

Rathskeller open from 4.00 p. m. to 1.00 a. m.

Music by the Tinest Orchestra In the City

should bo inula tlienuer possible.

CZO. SCHENCK. Ass't Mur. ROBT. B. JONES,

I! Thtj Patten, Chnttnnooci, Term., nnd Hotel, Axsi.Br (open May 12, 1913),

Atlanta, Gn., under Mimo ruanagemtnt end ownership.
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A FARM CHEAP AN
WHY IT IS CHEAP!

FIRST Because it is a good farm, fertile land, lavs well,
slightly rolling, does not wash; nearly every aero is

tillable; it has, southern exposure; it will produce from
two to four weeks earlier than land lying on northern hill side.

SFCOND It is in the garden spot of Breckinridge CQunty;
land on all sides sells from .$35 to $4G an acre.

THIRD It is near tho railroad.

FOURTH It grows wheat, corn, tobacco oats, cow peas a
ver, kinds grass.

unexcelled.

flfll

Manacer.

crops

FIFTH
'"fc contans 300 acres and is cheap. It will pr
iD ono year, if rightly farmed, nearly half ita.

Labor plentiful and cheap. Write

JNO. D. BABBAG
Cloverport, Ky.

$4,200 Price $4,201

Ask the Farmer Who Has One
what wonders tho Cumberland Telephone works
for him. lie will reply:

1 Sells my products 4 Protects tho home
2 Gets tho best prices 5 Helps tho housewife
8 Brings supplies G Increases profits

7 Pays for itselfaovor and over
Seven cardinal reasons why YOU should bo interested and send

today for booklet. For information call Manager

Cumberland Telephone & Telegraph Co.
linoorporata.)

e
Try a News Want Ad.
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